THE SANDYFORD MYSTERY
He would not rest content till I would swear It, and he went upstairs
and brought down the big Bible with a black cover on it, and he
made me swear on the Bible by Almighty God that I would never
tell to man, woman, or child anything I had seen or heard between
him and Jess that night He said that he would make her comfortable
all her life. After this he sat at the bedside.
Jess having occasion to rise, the old gentleman was requested
to leave the room. She was very stiff and weak, and com-
plained of being cold; so Mrs. M'Lachlan put a blanket
round her, recalled the patriarch, and between them they got
her into the kitchen and laid her on an improvised couch
before the fire. Between four and five she grew rapidly
worse and asked her friend to go for a doctor. The old man
was then upstairs. Mrs. M*Lachlan put on her boots and
Jess's French merino dress over her own, which was "all
wet and draggled/* and went up to the front door, but found
it locked and the key removed. She asked old Fleming to
let her out as the girl was dying. He refused. She then went
into the back parlour and threw up the window to see if she
could see anyone whose aid she could invoke, but saw no
one.
I was leaving the parlour to go into the dining-room to look out
in front when I heard a noise in the kitchen. I turned downstairs as
fast as I could, and as I came in sight of the kitchen door / saw ike old
man striking her with something which I saw afterwards was the meat'
chopper. She was lying on the floor with her head off the pillow^ and he
was striking her on the side of the head. "When I saw him I skirled
[shrieked] out and ran forward to the door, crying to him; and then I
got afraid when he looked up, and I went back up part of the stair,
where I could go no further, as I got very ill with fright and palpitation
of the heart, to which I am subject.
Holding to the wall, without power of motion, she stood
crying: "Help! help!" The old man came to the stair foot
and looked up at her. "Oh, let me away, let me go," she
cried; "for die love of God, let me go away!" He came
up and took her by the cloak, and said: "I kent frae the
first she couldna live," and that if any doctor should come^
he would have to answer for her death, as she would have
"told." "Don't be feart," he continued; "only, if you tell
you know about her death you will be taken in for it as well
as me. Come down, and it can never be found out." She
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